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BARKIS IS WILLIN’. 


B. BuTLER:—“ Here’s your Cinderella, gentlemen—you needn’t go any further.” r 
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PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YoREZ. 


PusiisHeD Every WeEpDNEsDayY. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada ) 


One Copy, one year, or 5z numbers, - - - - - $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - = 2.50 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - - - - +++ 1.25 


(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal 1; eaty.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - + - - - $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26numbers, - - - - - - = 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - - = - - 1.50 


UNbreRk THE Annonic Cuance OF- - JOS. KEPPLER 
Business-Manacer - - - - A. SCHWARZMANN 


Evitor H. C. BUNNER 
Puck is on Sale in London, at THE INTERNATIONAL 
NEWS COMPANY, 11, Bouverie Street, Fleet Street; in Glas- 
gow, at G. F. ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield Street; in Paris, at TER- 
QUEM’S, ts Boulevard Saint Martin, and on file at the Herald 
Office, 49 Avenue de l’'Opéra. In Germany, at F. A. BROCK- 
HAUS'’S, Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 
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sar We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
a munications. We cannot undertake to send 
a&@ postal-cards to inquiring contributors. We 
a@~ cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
aa or stamped envelopes. Wecannot undertake 
az” to say this more than one-hundred-and-fifty 
a@ times more. 


ConMTtawtTs: 


First-Pace Cartoon—Barkis Is Willin’. 
Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 
Seizing an Opportunity—illustrated. 
V. Hugo Dusenbury—His Scheme of Poetic Jourealism. 
PuckenxinGs. 
Chinese Complications—illustrated. 
Connecticut’s Wooden Detectives—illustrated. 
Celebrated Men—M. P. 
I’ve Got de Plues ‘To-night—poem—John A. Kerlicks 
Free Luncu. 

Song of the Agricultural Fair—A Whitmaniacal Yawp. 

Let Each Hotel Have a Rogues’ Gallery of Its Own— 
illustrated. 

Why Is It? 

Health Hints—illustrated. 

‘The Chestnut Trade. 

A Morning Paper. 

FirznoopLe 1n America-—He Knows He Has Malaria. 
No Delaware Oysters in His. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

The Day of Doubt—illustrated. 

Puck aT THE PLay-House. 

Centre-Pacre Carroon—A Family Party—The 2ooth Birth- 
day of the Healthiest of Uncle Sam’s Adopted Chil- 
dren. 

Lines to a Young Lady, etc.—poem—F. E. Chase. 

Pet Phrases. 

The Engagement-Ring. 

The Bunco-Man and His Little Game—illustrated. 

In Hard Luck. 

A Chat with Mr. Feely About His Motor—Rupee. 

The Only Sort of Virginia Office-Holder that Mahone 

Can’t Get an Assessment Out Of—illustrated. 

Last-Pacru Carroon—The Sensation-Sermon Mania. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








Germantown and German immigra- 

tion into America are two hundred years 
old, Germantown is not, at present, the metropo- 
lis of progress; but the German has spread, and 
is spreading, all over the country. Wherever he 
goes, he carries with him his-old-world habits of 
industry and perseverance; he turns his talents, 
whatever they may be, to the ‘best advantage, 
and it is not unfair to the others to call him the 
healthiest of all Uncle Sam’s adopted children. 
Some of the other infants might well follow his 
example in many things. If all of them were 
as ready to learn the-lesson of citizenship as he, 
this would be a quieter country. Let it be put 
to his eternal credit that he brings with him no 
Donnybrook Fair; no -Battle'of the Boyne, no 
memories ‘of 798." He is«content, having been 
generously adopted, to stay adopted. 

* 


. * 
“Sensationalism” in the pulpit reached its 
climax in Brooklyn and in New Haven, recent- 
ly. Probably no more audaciously improper 
sermon was ever preached than the. Reverend 
Mr. Houghton’s wild and ad capfandum accusa- 
tion of murder, leveled at a man not yet indicted 
—a man against whom there is so little evidence 
that a coroner’s jury has wasted weeks in trying 
to connect him with a mysterious crime. And 
certainly no more shocking and sickening dis- 
course was ever heard in a church than the Rev- 
erend Mr. Fulton’s five-cent philippic against 


SEIZING AN 


OPPORTUNITY. 


SEVERAL VALUABLE PAINTINGS HAVE BEEN SfOLEN FROM PICTURE-DEALERS LATELY.— Dady Paper. 











ANY \ - 


\ J 





7. 


NN 


4 
14, 
if 


= a 
~—— 


= 


—— 
ESS 
AS 


it will be stolen quickly. 
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Neepy ArTIsT [to Picture-Dealer|:—**I can’t sell this, and I want you to put it near the door, where 
The papers will publish the theft; it will be a big advertisement for me, and ‘busi- 
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the nunneries and Monsignor Capel. These are 
only extreme instances of Talmage-ism, a vice 
that seems to be spreading among the American 
ministry. The man who goes to church to hear 
the word of God will pretty soon have to stay 
at home permanently, if the example of these 
Reverend gentlemen is widely followed. 


* 
* * 


“Sensationalism”’ is a doubtful method of 
popularity, at the best. Governor Butler is per- 
haps beginning to think so, by this time. There 
seems to be a general opinion that he is a little 
too “willin’’? to be Governor—a little more 
“willin’”’ than his constituents are to re-elect 
him. And, apropos of sensationalism, there is 
a peculiarly unpleasant side to the recent sen- 
sational reductions in the price of certain New 
York papers. While it was only whispered in 
confidence, we made no mention of it; but the 
fact has already been stated in print that some 
of these cheapened papers are trying to make 
up for the diminution in their profits by econo- 
mies of a disgracefully small sort—by the cut 
ting down of the salaries of over-worked report- 
ers and editorial writers. The two first papers 
to bid for popularity by lowering their rates are 
said to be the chief sinners. We hope that the 
reports now current are exaggerated; and we 
believe the public will hope so too. Few men 
will congratulate themselves on saving a cent, 
if that saving entails the loss of $5 to some poor 
wretch who is slaving hard to gather $20 worth 
of news in a week. 

* * 

There is a certain type of young man that 
goes off for his vacation at this time of the 
year. He is the man who is fond of shooting. 
He thinks there is nothing in the world equal 
to shooting in the way of sport. He says, when 
he hears other men speak of base-ball and 
cricket: 

“Give me shooting, every time. I like to 











walk out in the woods, and through the fields, 
and admire nature.” 
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So, when other men go away to the sea-shore 
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and the mountains early in July, he secretly 
laughs at them, and regards them as a set of 
fools. He would rather work in the store than 
play tennis with a lot of dudes, or splash in the 
surf with a lot of fat women, or whirl at hops 
with a set of frivolous society girls. 

That is the reason he goes away at this par- 
titular’season of the year. Before he starts he 
buys a gun, enough ammunition to run the 
army, a shooting-suit, including a cap and a 
‘pair of boots that come up to the hips 


* 
* * 


Then he starts, and when he reaches the 
country he borrows a dog, and when he goes 
out the first day he gets into the swamp— 
sometimes to his knees, and sometimes to his 
hat. And he walks about twenty miles away, 
and gets so thoroughly fatigued that he has to 
hire a wagon to fetch him back. And he does 
n’t kill a bird—doesn’t even knock a feather 
out of one. And the next day he doesn’t arise 
until the afternoon, and he feels sore enough 
to use crutches. During the rest of his vaca- 
tion he loafs around the hotel and plays bil- 
liards and drinks, and lets some one else do the 
shooting. But when he returns to the city he 
tells you how many bears, moose, partridge, 
woodcock and wild-cats he killed, and you re- 
gard him with peculiar awe and veneration. 
And therefore the hunter is as great a prevari- 
cator as the angler. 





It is now autumn. Summer has gone. Everything is 
taking a fall. The leaves are falling. The apples are 
falling. The turnips would fall if they didn’t have to be 
raised. We once heard of a turnip that grew so fast that 
it lifted itself out of the earth; but that is irrelevant. 
Everything is petering out and wilting. Did we say 
everything ? Alas, we did; but we will take it back. 
The thing that is not falling at all is PUCK ON WHEELS. 
That is increasing, and, like the self-raising turnip men- 
tioned above, lifts itself right over every other book. 
And Puck ON WHEELS doesn’t have to cut itself down to 
It is the same old price— 

Twenty-five cents; of all news-dealers. 
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PUCK. 





V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





HIS SCHEME OF POETIC JOURNALISM. 


Har_eM, October ist, 1883. 


Editor Puck—Dear Sir: 
Allow me to discount your natural avarice in 


advance, this trip. You may take this out of 


my account at the usual rates, There is enough 
money in the scheme to put me, at least, above 
all sordid considerations, 

When the Hour arrives, the Man is on deck, 
unless financial exigencies have relegated him 
to the steerage. I have, on various previous 
occasions, been under that pall of adverse cir- 
cumstances; but at present, I wish it to be 
understood, I am away up on the promenade, 
a first-cabin passenger with a swallow-tail coat. 

We are passing through a mighty journalistic 
crisis, ‘The democracy of the daily press is up- 
heaving. We are getting down to bed-rock. 
The Zimes is to be had for two cents. If any- 
body will buy the Z7riéune, he will find that its 
price is three cents. The Hra/d has slipped 
into the two-cent ring. ‘The World is two, too. 
The Sun has long had a habit of shining for 
all for two cents. The other papers are as 
cheap, or cheaper. The Yournal frequently 
gives itself away. 

Now, on this democratic basis, how are all 
the unparalleled circulations to be kept up? 
A man can now get for two cents enough paper 
to stuff a country boarding-house mattress. 
Economy no longer forces a man to turn wist- 
fully away from the impossible luxury of a 
Times, and strive vainly to satisfy his yearnings 
for white paper with a Sua, All the journals 
appeal with equal force to the common greed. 
How shall one make itself preferred above an- 
other ? 

I will tell you. 
golden information into your ear. 

Poesy. 

Holy Poesy. 

Cash Poesy. 

N.B.—My Poesy. Purchasers are cautioned 
to note autograph blown in every poem. None 
others genuine. 

Let me pave the gateway of your intellect 
with my dazzling scheme. 

The paper that is going to establish itself 
firmly in the popular heart is the paper that is 
going to make a bold stand for Poetry. 

Every paper prints the news of the day. 
Some occasionally get a little mixed up about 
the day. The Zvening Post was once accused 
of publishing a weather item just one year old. 
But these little accidents are rare, and it is not 
considered good taste or journalistic etiquette 
to say anything about them. Let us assume 
that the newspapers print the news of the day. 

But what paper prints the news of the day in 
undying verse? 

Not a paper. The Zeé/egram sometimes looks 
as though it did; but close examination will 
show that the metre of the famous short-line 
articles would dislocate the elbow of Walt 
Whitman’s Muse. I don’t believe in marking 


4 off poetry in regular lengths, like a pump-chain; 
li | 


Dusenbury will pour the | 


but you can’t get up marketable verse if you 
let it run as irregularly as the cars on the 
Brooklyn Bridge. 

Now I desire to see the Editor who will in- 
augurate this reform and fill this long-felt want. 
I desire to see him for about $15 a column, 
reduction for biank verse. ‘Then I shall be 
_ ready to take hold of his paper and enable it to 
| disseminate fresh news and solid poetry among 
| the anxious millions. 

All I ask is that he should provide me with 
the news, and I will mill it into poetry. 

Just look how attractive it would make a 
paper to publish, instead of the usual stereo- 





mic, like this: 
On the Fat Girl at Showup’s young Daniel Moses 
Has dared his affections to fix. 
She is eager for Hymen’s light fetters of roses, 
For the vista of joy that his true love discloses, 
But the swain’s aged parient kicks. 


Or like this, with a medizval burden: 


Moses Levy’s soul Hebraic, 
Generous his kin above— 
(Floating on the calm Passaic 
With the girl I love—) 


Led him to indorse for others 
Not by half so good as he— 

(7f the girl has no big brothers 
She ’s the girl for me—) 


Levy ’s bust—1,000,000 dollars— 
Stricken Israel loud doth wail. 
(Zhere ’s the last of all my collars 

Hoisted for a sail.) 








Stern was Justice Duffy’s mien 
As the minions of the court 

Dragged old Anastasius Green 
Into the police-report. 

Green had not about his clo’es 


Ten fair dollars of the realm— 
> * * 


Down to durance vile he goes 
With a peeler at his helm. 


Or, in simplified fashion: 


William Ebenezer Dunk 
Dropped ten dollars for a drunk. 


Or: 
Burglar McGill ten years will chew the bitter cud 
Of meditation up at Sing-Sing on the Hud. 
Or, you might apply the system to the editorial 
columns, thus: 
There’s nothing but harmony at the Convention, 
And whiskey’s soft cordial flow, 
But just here to observe it ’s our simple intention 
The Republican party must go. 


I await offers. 
Yours journalistically, 


V. Huco DusENBuRY, 
Professional Poet. 





New York, Oct. 2nd, 1883. 
V. Huco DuseEensury, Esq.—Dear Sir: 
Our rates are raised. Please take notice. 
Yours truly, 
Puss. Puck. 
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Puckerings. 





A Stupy 1n Cotor—The Negro. 





Now, Mr. REID, it will cost you just one cent 





more to come into this game. 





AND NOW, while Ceres smiles the sweet, serene 
smile of peace, the farmer takes his horse out 





typed style of report, something tenderly rhyth- | 


| on his hands to carry over. 


to the county fair, to see if he “‘ain’t got some 
show for that ’ere twenty - five - dollarpurse, by 
gosh!”? 





THis Is the precise time of the year at which 
the fashionable hatter will sell one man a straw 
tile very cheap, and tell him it is just the thing, 
and then sell another man a felt “ dicer” with 
the remark that it is high time to shoot that 
straw hat. 





THE PORTRAIT-PAINTER who can get nothing 
to do will soon have an opportunity to brace up 
his capital, and revel in wild, riotous luxury, by 
painting the pictures of candidates on banners, 
And, in view of this harvest, the portrait-painter 
is getting his stencil-plate ready. 





MANY SONG-WRITERS have made money out 
of the vacant chair; but they must have been 
men who shaved themselves, If they had vis- 
ited barber-shops—especially on Sunday morn- 
ing—they would have been inspired to reverse 
the order of things, and sing of the overflowing 
chair. 





THIs IS THE time of the year at which the 
local Democratic club wonders how in the 
world it can make the Hancock and English 
banners and transparencies do for its proces- 
sions in honor of approaching elections, ‘This 
is a kind of political economy that bothers the 
average politician. 


THE RURAL DRUGGIST is now howling and 
dancing around his shop ia an ecstasy of de- 
spair, because he has such a lot of fly-paper left 
But he hopes to 
make up on the arnica he will sell to members 
of the local Lacrusse club. In the lingo of 
the bardlet, there’s no Lacrosse club, however 
watched and tended, but some barked shin is 
there. 





THE MAN who will sit half the day in a coun- 
try grocery-store, and talk about the rascals who 
are in office, and rail loudly of the way in which 
the people are defrauded, and speak about the 
necessity of purity and honesty in politics, and 
lament the death of the old Jackson style of 
Democrats, is just the man who will steal out at 
night, and wait two hours for the moon to slip 
behind a hill or a cloud, that he may have a 
good chance to help himself to his neighbor’s 








wood-pile without being observed. 








ON THE platform there is warfare 

When a man won’t pay his car-fare, | 

And if both were in seclusion | 
Down behind some country 











wood-shed, 

| Where they might not fear intru- | 

sion, | 

There would be a deal of 
bloodshed, 


| For to wind up all the warfare 
Incidental to the car-fare. | 





GEORGE WASHINGTON having 
been a strictly truthful man, no 
great angling triumph is connected 
with his memory. 








CHINESE COMPLICATIONS. 





FRANCE :—*+ Come on, fellows! I’ve got him!” 
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“A foot-print! But I am in doubt if it is a lady’s.”’ 


CONNECTICUT'S WO 


es 





«¢ That man in the moon looks suspicious,” 


ODEN DETECTIVES. 





«« Weren’t prowling up the road on the night of the 
murder, eh?” 


en — 








CELEBRATED MEN. 





We are accustomed tv think of the heros of 
the past as beings grand, gloomy and peculiar, 
for ever thundering forth Philippics, or de-* 
claiming those extremely neat dying speeches 
which no persons except actors in melodramas 
or the heros aforesaid were ever known to utter. 
Take up any ancient history, and you at once 
get the impression that these gentlemen were 
always prepared to see company—arrayed, met- 
aphorically speaking, in their “best bib and 
tucker.” No matter what the emergency, they 
were invariably all ready with an epigram or 
piece of rhetoric “singularly appropriate to 
the occasion,” as the newspapers say when de- 
scribing the remarks of a horse-car conductor 
presented with a gold watch. 

The real reason why these B, C. parties oc- 
cupy such an exalted position in our thoughts 
is undoubtedly that they were unacquainted 
with the habits and customs which now make 





no man a hero to his valet or anybody else. | 


Fancy, for example, that smoking had been as 
universal in the classic ages as at present, and 
see what the effect would have been. 

Imagine Cesar directing a battle, cigar in 


mouth, @ /a Grant, and, just at the moment | 


when the Tenth Legion was about to make 
complicated hash of its opponents, turning to 
ask one of his officers for a light! Why, the 
grandeur of the scene would entirely vanish, 
and readers would only inquire whether the 
cigar was a real Havana or only a five-cent 
flor de cabagio. 

Picture to yourself Socrates (who was the 
greatest loafer of whom history has left any 
record) lounging about the street-corners of 
Athens, and alternately posing some unoffend- 
ing citizen with all sorts of perplexing questions 
and begging a chew of tobacco! Or, to come 
down to later times, fancy Sir Launcelot, the 
bravest knight of the Round Table, galloping 
along in search of adventures with a T. D. pipe 
sticking out between the bars of his helmet! 
The romance would disappear like a flash. 

Who could get up any admiration for Wil- 
liam Tell and his son Albert if they had been 
in the habit of playing high-low-jack for the 
beer at the Altdorf tavern, or if ‘Tell had been 
accustomed to shoot apples from Albert’s head 
on a ten-cent wager? Not one. And yet, all 


these persons must have done things just as , 
commonplace and unheroic, and may bless their | 


stars that History has generally ignored them. 





Perhaps it may be asked: “What is a cele- 
brated man?” Well, if you are a general, and 
kill an unusually large number of your fellow- 
creatures, you at once obtain celebrity. If you 
murder some one with a sufficient degree of 
atrocity, the same result follows. The being or 
doing anything out of the common way will 
always attract the attention and comment of 


men, and it makes little difference what it is. 
There is scarcely a man who is not, or does | 


not consider himself distinguished in some par- 
ticular thing, no matter how trivial or absurd. 
He can either lift more than others, or play the 
jewsharp better, or tell more lies in a given 
space of time, or write a better poem, or eat 
more hard-boiled eggs at a sitting—in some 


way or other he enjoys a sense of superiority. | 


And, after all, whatever names, big or little, 


we may write on the sands of the world’s mem- , 
ory must alike be washed away by the great | 


ocean of time that forever beats upon it. “It 
will be all the same a thousand years hence.” 
M. P. 


I'VE GOT DE PLUES TO-NIGHT. 


De Nacht is dunkel as de grave, 
But, oh! nicht halb so shtill! 
De music made by fiddlers brave 
De Luft mit Larmen fill. 
Upon de fence die Katzen run, 
Und singen mit voll might, 
Tho’, shpide of all dis herrlich fun— 
I ’ve got de plues to-night. 
The lofely sounds of Nature fail 
To cheer mein traurig’ Brust, 
Des Mondes Schimmer, siiss und pale, 
To-night gibt keine Lust; 
I don’d know vat to make of dis 
So awful lonesamkeit: 
Am gestern war ich froh mit bliss— 
I ’ve got de plues to-night. 
Kein Stimmen of des Madchen’s Lied, 
Kein fiddle’s deep-toned lays— 
Ein beer macht keinen Unterschied— 
None can my shbirids raise. 
The shweedest dings vot Dichters tell 
My soul’s deep Dunkelheit 
I don’d pelieve dey can dishbell-— 
I ’ve got de plues to-night. 
Warum is all dis bizness thus, 
Und all dis Herzenweh ? 
Vielleicht I bedder not discuss 
De cause in dis sad lay; 
For, if de Wahrheit now must come 
Und show my Herzen’s blight— 
Am gestern war ich auf ein bum— 
I ’ve got de plues to-night. 
Joun A. KIRLICKs. 





FREE LUNCH. 





| 


THE FEMALE Chicago baby never puts her 
| foot in her mouth. 


A Case or LonGc STANDING—On the “L” 
Road, Between Five and Six P. M. 
| 





CHILLS AND FEVER are—or is—an ailment 
| which it is very hard to shake off. 





In THEIR wild attempt to throw off the tram- 
mels of barbarism and to become cosmopolitan 
all at once, the Corean Envoys appear to have 
attired themselves in sample strips of the flags 
‘of all nations. 





‘THE KEEPER of a well-known clam-chowdery 
at Coney Island has just made satisfactory ar- 
rangements with a dozen up-town churches to 
_take the clam used by him in his chowder last 
summer off his hands to use in getting up the 
oyster-soup for their fairs this wintér, 


0 





Society IremMs.—Miss Smith has returned 
| from Pamrapo to her residence in ‘Tenth Ave, 
| —Mrs. Lucius Manly Judkins will receive on 
| Fridays at 576 Avenue C, as formerly.—Miss 
_ Mary Jones has regained her health at Quogue, 
| and has returned to 75 South Fifth Avenue. 


| 
| 





SPARE THE golden-rod and spoil the poet. 
Isn’t that a charming epigram? You say it is? 
Well, then, you don’t know what you are talking 
about; it is not an epigram at all, and if you 
think it is one, we think you have just brain 
enough to make a shining and successful Alder- 
man. Therefore, get thee to a Tammany. 





IF THERE is anything that breaks up the de- 
light of a large dog, it is for him to try to get 
under a fence through a very small hole, and 
when he gets half-way through to find that he 
can get no further, and then to hear a crowd 
of boys yell “ Ki ya!” at him, and to know that 
they are hostile by the brick that lands on the 
fence and pretty near loosens his teeth. That is 
the time that he knows he can’t get a good pur- 
chase with his hind-legs and go through, and if 
he tries to back through he will only scalp him- 
self and knock his eyes out on the bottom board 
| of the fence. It is a time when a dog has to 
| think hard and fast. 
































a 








ul 











TER EA 






































— SS.) hCUY 


werewtesF™ 


nrwre = 


4 
- 








6 cows 


r= 





























PUCK. 69 








SONG OF THE AGRICULTURAL 





FAIR.—A WHITMANIACAL YAWP. 





Come, Muse! Waltz hitherward! 
A siesta grant to Pale Luna, the goat, the falling leaf, the beautiful 


snow, the dying year, the pattering rain, the regal splendors of In- | 


dian summer, 
And all the rest of the poet’s stock-in-trade, 
And wrestle with the exciting Horse-'Trot— 
Sometimes called an Agricultural Fair, for short. 


Muse! expectorate on thy hands 

And heroically grapple with the glories of Pomona, Ceres, ¢/. ai. 

Sing the fruits of the earth and the genius of man. 

Pass by the worldly mortal, 

Who, with vociferous vociferousness doth incessantly proclaim his wares— 

“ Fresh-roasted double-jointed Jumbo peanuts, 

Five cents a pint!” 

Turn aside from him who doth loudly chant: 

“Cold lemonade, three cents a glass!” 

Heed not the clamorous articulation of the youth who bawls: 

‘Blagyer boots!” 

Fraternize not with the oily-tongued individual— 

The man with a pound of watch-chain and a white hat garnished with 
a muchness of black crape— 

Who lifteth up his voice and howls: 

‘Here you are, the greatest labor-saving invention of the age! 

AA potato-parer, a corkscrew, a tooth-pick, an egg-beater, a fine-tooth 
comb, a baby-spanker, a griddle-greaser, a glass-cutter and a boot- 
jack combined! 

Who’ll have another ?” 

Pass on! 

Tackle the wonders of the Agricultural Exhibition. 

Behold the work of man— 

Also of woman, who is no less nor more than man. 

Now, propel! 


I sing the mighty threshing-machine, the marvelous mower and reaper, 
which oft doth amputate the granger’s limbs and give a fresh im- 
petus to the crutch industry ; 

The corn-sheller, the eighteen-carat subsoil plow, the magic cider-mill, 
the double - back - action, self - revolving, labor - saving, never - tiring 
electric grindstone; 

The fodder-cutter, which so deftly slices off the fingers of the meddle- 
some boy; the washing-machine—best in the market, send stamp 


for circular; the numerous clothes-wringers—each one “ the best’? ; 


the self-closing farm-gate, the iightning sausage-stuffer — 
All these I sing—and more, too. 





_ a piapenemmamapeaprie = -——— 


I yawp further of the genius of man: 

The sewing-machines of twelve different manufacturers, all of which 
took the first premium at the Centennial Exhibition. 

I see the several makes of Grand Piano, each indorsed by every cele- 
brated prima-donna as “the best ’’—at so many dollars per indorse. 

I behold the handicraft of woman! 

The paralyzing bed-quilt, containing 670,089 pieces, built in one winter 
by a left-handed woman ninety-nine years old, without the aid of 
glasses, 

And now making its forty-seventh annual appearance. 

The rural “sampler,” dimmed by a century of years, with enigmatical 
and inebriated letters—worshiped by the owners; 

The crayon picture, with conundrumical subject—perchance the Lake 
of Como, mayhap the Battle of Waterloo; 

The aggravating tidy, a wonder of needle-work, displaying ornithologi- 
cal impossibilities, and productive of more profanity than the stove- 
pipe; 

The gaudy sofa-cushion, on which is worked with many-hued yarns a 
quadruped of the genus canis, with sage-green auricles and a crushed- 
strawberry caudal; 

The jellies, the preserves, the spiced fruits, the pastry, and the feminine 
tasting-committee, who doth consume half the delicacies, and award 
the first premium to one of their own number, whose exhibits were 
not tasted—for had they not already begun to “ work”? 

I mark the bucolic lovers, walking hand-in-hand, inspecting the fat cattle, 

And munching peanuts; 

The brass band from Cabbageville, with gorgeous uniforms and bulg 
ing cheeks, evolving “ Wait Till the Clouds Roll By,” two hours in 
one straight inning— 

All biger men than ole Grant! 





See, the shapes arise! 

Shapes of prodigious pumpkins, bulky beets, tremendous turnips, mass- 
ive melons, stupendcus squashes, and divers other monstrosities of 
the vegetable kingdom. 

And I see many people. 

I see them, an excited and tumultuous crowd, viewing that rare agricul- 
tural product of the nineteenth century, yclept a horse-trot! 

And nowhere else do I see a crowd of people— 

Save around the three-card-monte man, from whom the husbandman 
learns many valuable lessons in the art of raising crops, and so forth, 

And now your Muse, having lost three dollars and a half on b. m. Jer- 
sey Lily, 

| Will return to Parnassus. 











WHY IT IS. 











Is A DIAMOND beautiful ? 
Yes, a diamond is beautiful. | 


LET EACH HOTEL HAVE A ROGUES’ GALLERY OF ITS OWN. 


FREE LUNCH. 


Sap-Ilrons.—Handcuffs, 





‘ 








Why is a diamond beauti- | 
ful ? 
Because it costs about a 
hundred dollars or so. | 

Is a Jacqueminot rose | 
beautiful ? 

Yes, a Jacqueminot rose 
is beautiful. 

Is a Jacqueminot rose as 
beautiful as a diamond ? 

No, a Jacqueminot rose is 
not as beautiful as a diamond. 

Why is a Jacqueminot 
rose not as beautiful as a 
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An OLp-TIMER—Master 
Humphrey’s Clock, 
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SOON THE LITTLE 
Boy the fur ’ll 

Rip completely 
Off the squirrel. 












EVERY GUST 
Of wind that biows 
Clouds of dust 
Around our nose 


Va 
4 


And the petals of the rose 
On the grasses in the close 
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diamond ? 

Why, because it costs only 
ten cents. 

If it cost a thousand dol- | 
lars it would be considered | 
much more beautiful than a 
diamond, and actresses would 
have their Jacqueminots 
grabbed on the street to draw 
a full house, and girls would 
receive Jacqueminots from 
their lovers instead of en- 
gagement-rings, and after 
people were married fifty years they would give 














CLERK :—‘* You may be the Reverend 
Tust wait till I look over our collection, before you register.” 





THE WEATHER is just 





Shows 
How serenely 
In her queenly 
Robes gay Autumn goes 
In for horse-trots, agricul- 
tural fairs, games of La- 
crosse and shinney, and 
| the inauguration in the 


~ 


NG 


rural districts of third-rate 


Mr. Joseph Goodman, and you may not. minstrel shows. 





‘THE BASE-BALL player will 
drop his bat and lie down 


getting cold enough to | with the iceman as soon as the latter hangs up 





Jacqueminot weddings. In other words, the | break up the man who has been making a liv- | his tongs for the season. And then they will be 
Jacqueminot rose would be worn by gamblers, | ing by peddling ice-cream out of a wagon for | made delegates to ward and county conventions, 


ballet-dancers and society belles in great pro- | the past three months, 


and to bring out the | and sell their votes to every candidate for the 


fusion, and would be just as “loud” and vulgar | lank dyspeptic man who wears long hair, a | various nominations, and thus lay up enough 


as diamonds are now. high hat and a shawl. 


money to put them well through the winter, 
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Never go out in cold weather insufficiently clad; 
to do so is to run a great risk. 


HEALTH HINTS. 





If you eat too much, you may be sure you will 
have to suffer for it. 





A sleeping person should not be awakened sud- 
denly; the shock is bad for the nerves. 
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the constitution. 








THE CHESTNUT TRADE. 





A pedestrian was walking leisurely along Park 
Place, the other afternoon, when he noticed, 
for the first time this season, an Italian selling 
chestnuts. As he approached the stand, the 
Italian jumped off the box on which he had 
been sitting turning the roaster, as though stung 
by a hornet, azd welcomed the prospective 
customer with a bland smile. 

“Isn’t it rather early for chestnuts >” 

“Yes, yes,” replied the Italian, as he rubbed 
his hands briskly together and danced around 
to keep his blood in circulation. 

“Do you sell many chestnuts in the course 
of a day?” 

“Oh, yes,” said the Italian, as he poked the 
fire up a little: “me sella good many chest- 
nutta for five centa. You wanta them roasted ?” 

The pedestrian informed him that that was 
just his style, and the old Tuscan swiftly opened 
the lid of the roaster, and there lay the chest- 
nuts wrapped carefully up in a piece of an old 
vest to keep them warm. 

“How much?” asked the vender: 
centa?”’ 

The pedestrian nodded affirmatively, and 
Dante grabbed a measure, filled it in a jiffy, 
emptied the contents into the overcoat-pocket 
that was open to receive them, and then threw 
a few more in for good measure. 

““Where do you get these chestnuts ?”’ asked 
the customer. 

“ My wifa and family,” replied Dante:-“ go 
out in Jersey and chestnut picka in the day- 
time, and I roasta them here, and sella them for 
five centa.”’ 

The Italian paused, and smiled a smile that 
made his features as bright as his plain-gold 
ear-rings. . 

“What do you do in the summer-time— grind 
an organ ?” 


“ five 
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“No; me once grinda the organ; but it’s too 
heavy to carry rounda. Sometimes me tella for- 
tunes at Cona Island with cards and _ birds. 
Last summer me catcha the dog for the pounda. 
Me run up to a dog and say: ‘Nice little dog,’ 
and when the dog looks up, me grabba him by 
the head, and throwa him in the wagon, and 
get fifty centa.” 

“Do you like selling chestnuts better ?” 

“ Me should smila, me should smila!’’ replied 
Dante: “ Me lika the chestnut business because 
me sitta down allday long. No lifta, no walka, 
no worka; only sitta down and taka it easy.” 

And then he stepped up to a new customer 
and said, smilingly: ‘ Fresh-roasted chestnuts, 
only five centa.” 








A FIVE-CENT PIECE. 


A MAN May have a hundred dollars in one 
pocket and a punched five-cent nickel in the 
other, and he will never think of the hundred 
dollars once, but will think of the five-cent 
nickel all the time. Of course he can’t re- 
member where he got it. That he will never 
know. But he wonders how he can get rid of 
it. He tries to pass it on various people by 
turning the worst side down; but he fails, and 
feels awfully mean and mortified at being caught. 
He would be willing to buy something he doesn’t 
need at all to get rid of it; but no one will take 
it. He will sit in his office, and take it out and 
look at it, and turn it over carefully and thought- 
fully, and reflect on the prospects of disposing 
of it. And, after he has worried over it for a 
long time, he presents it to a bootblack as 
though it were a farm. And that night, on the 
way home in the bob-tail car, late, it strikes him 
that he might get rid of it in the box, if he only 
had it; and then a mean sensation steals over 
him, and he feels like clubbing himself all around 
the car, as he staggers up and drops a new five- 
cent piece in the box. 


down on the seat, and leaves the car. 








A MORNING PAPER. 





Sometimes a man throws his morning paper 
Each 
man that has no paper wants it, and each man 
would grab it, if alone and unobserved. ‘The 
man who appears to be looking out of a window 
in the opposite direction is the man who sees that 
paper more distinctly than any one else. And 
he being the man who seems least interested in 
it, is really the man who wants it most. Assoon 
as that paper is thrown down it becomes an ob- 
ject of interest. The man who never buys or 
reads a paper wants it, and wants it badly. 
The man sitting next to it looks straight ahead, 
and cloesn’t. seem to know anything about it. 
But he is just quivering with excitement. He 
is wrought up to the highest pitch, and is pre- 
pared to grab for that paper just as socn as the 
man on the other side of it makes a similar at- 
tempt. Just at this period a man sitting oppo- 
site the paper gives it a sharp excited look, as 
though he has seen his name printed wrong. 
Then he gives another sharper look, and his 
eyes snap with excitement, and he reaches over 
and picks.the paper up to see if he is right. 
You can tell by the way he handles it that he 
never paid for it; and he gradually gets it up 
in front of his face, and turns it at intervals, 
and is as much at home with it as though it is 
hisown. And the other men look at him sourly, 
and silently condemn him as being largely por- 
cine in his nature. 








THE GUSHING society belle begins to brace 
up on “Sheridan’s Ride” and “ The Bells,’ and 
other stock poems, in order to be ready to re- 
cite at receptions at a moment’s notice. And 
vocalists are brushing up on “Twickenham 
Ferry” and “ Larboard Watch.’ 
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PUCK. 








lFITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCCI. 
He Knows He Has Ma aria. 

Ya-as, I don’t weally 
know where I p-p-pick- 
ed it up, but it is pwetty 
certain that I have add- 
ed the malarwia to my 
physical and materwial 
aw parwaphernaiia, 
' and I now pwopose to 

\ Y v2 my boxes, which 
Mex the Amerwican abor- 
wigines absurdly call 
*¢twunks,” or, when 
they are of the feminine varwiety, Sarwatogas, and to 
pwoceed dirwectly to Eurwope. 

That is, it is my pwesent intention to go to England, 
or some othah maw or less civilized countwy, where it 
is not the invarwiable pwactice of the inhabitants to 
bweakfast, dine and sup on quinine, which I wegwet to 
say appe-ahs to be the pwevalent aw custom he-ah. 

I find, upon inspection, that my wawdwobe and my 
twaveling apparwatus generwally sadly wequire weplen- 
ishing. In this countwy one learns to do without a con- 
siderwable numbah of things which are wegarded in 
England as indispensable to a fellaw who has any pwe- 
tensions to be equipped like a fellaw of decent bweeding 
should be. 

This is particulahly noticeable in the mattah of twavel- 
ing twaps. Since I have been he-ah I have so gweatly 
deterwiorwated that I fwequently twavel long distances 
without my wug. Aw beastly bad fawm at home, yer 
know. 

I have also observed that the Amerwicans, when in a 
wailway carwiage, or cah, as they say, verwy often we- 
move their hats and weplace them by a widiculous cap 
with a vizor, which peculiah arwangement stwikes me 
as wholly irwegulah and impwopah, If an Englishman 
pwefers a cap to a hat faw twaveling purposes, he sub- 
stitutes a pwopahly shaped Glengarwy or a helmet hat 
constwucted of cloth. 

Amerwicans nevah go pwovided with their own 
b-b-bath-tubs, but twust to the public stwuckchahs at the 
hotels. When I first arwived he-ah, I always carwied 
my tub with me; but the wude wemarks of the public 
were so distwessingly personal that I was finally obliged 
to dwop it. I have, howevah, clung to my hat-box, which 
is of leathah, and has been an heirloom in the Fitz- 
noodle family faw severwal generwations. It is consid- 
ahed wathah caddish to have a new hat-box. 

I have witten to my fwiend Darby— the Earl, yer know 
—to send me ovah a complete and corwect assortment of 
wugs and othah twaps suitable faw a twip of some durwa- 
tion, including a aw puggarwee. 

As soon as the doctahs can dwive the malarwia out of 
my spine and subdue the at pwesent untwammeled twans- 
ports of my chills and fevah, so that I can perwambulate 
without wattling, I shall‘complete my pweparwations for 
deparchah. Those who desi-ah to offah me a fai-ahwell 
ovation may begin to make weady aw. 











NO DELAWARE OYSTERS JN HIS. 





A tramp walked down into the area-way of a sump- 
tuous up-town residence yesterday afternoon, and rapped 
onthe door. Ina few minutes the lady of the house 


«« You see, spring-chicken and mutton are very easily 
digested. I could eat a spring-chicken here and digest 
it before getting around the corner. Now I don’t want 
anything that digests like that. I want something that 
won’t digest at all—something that will last and keep 
me full for two or three days—a cold peach-dumpling, 
for instance, would be fine.”’ 

As the lady turned to go for something for him, he 
said: 

‘¢ Please don’t bring me a plate of Delaware oysters.” 

The lady paused and looked at him curiously. 

‘¢ Please don’t bring me any Delaware oysters in any 
style,” he repeated: ‘* because the papers say they ain’t 
fit to eat; that they’ve got malaria, and I don’t want 





any of that. A few years ago I was almost killed eating 
quail, for that year they had taken a fancy to a berry 
that poisoned their flesh, Quail are wholesome, though, 
this year, and I wouldn’t mind having one now; but I 
want none of your Delaware oysters, for they’ve got ma- 
laria, and I wouldn’t eat them if they were soaked in qui- 
nine.” 

A few minutes ater he was walking up the street with 
a chunk of bread that was too hard to be converted into 
pudding. 








Answers for the Rueious. 


HASELTINE.—She is there. 

«* MARMION.” —Off, Marmion, off! 

S. S. L.—You’ve got a good thing. Keep it to your- 
self. 

WILLY WINDHAM.—You want to be a comic journal- 
ist, do you? Well, you would be, if you tried it—about 
the most comic specimen of a journalist that we ever 
heard of. 

‘« JAPHET JAFF.’’—No, we don’t know why a cork is 
like a cow at the North Pole. We don’t care, either. | 
We don’t own a cow, and all the North Pole we have is 
in active use freezing idiots out of these columns. 








THE DAY OF DOUBT. 


PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE, 
; (NNN) 
3 | 











————— opppnyereuaid! 
sdnnnnees =n “ 


Mr. and Mrs. McKee Rankin are «‘ at home” now, at 
their own THIRD AVENUE THEATRE, and the public is 
| glad to have an opportunity of calling upon them. As 

*«?49” is the play, and as Mr. Joseph Murphy has just 
| used the stage for a week, it has become necessary to 
have the brogue taken out and the establishment.refitted 
with California dialect. 

Mr. and Mrs, Florence are hurling « Facts, or His Lit- 
tle Hatchet” at the heads of the patrons of the GRAND 
OPERA House, and they appear to be likely to make a 
hit. 

‘«* Excelsior” is in its second month at NrBLo’s. The 
attendance is large, and the motto of the day is furnished 
by the poem, and is a warning to deadheads—* Try not 
the pass, Kiralfy said.” 

‘*The Rajah” still yawns at the MADISON SQUARE 
THEATRE. 

*¢ Masks and Faces,” at WALLACKS, will be followed 
by an adaptation of ** Moths,” the novel of that wild 





| night-bird of genius, ** Ouida.” 


The fact that «*¢ The Romanoffs”’ wasn’t like «« Fédora ” 
did not militate against the other fact that it was a very 
interesting play. But the gods loved it, and it died 
young, and now Miss Thompson is playing «‘ Jane Eyre,” 
at the TWENTY-THIRD STREET THEATRE. 

Mr. Lawrence Barrett and “Francesca da Rimini” 
are still on the crested wave of success, and it looks as 
though they would stay there until Mr. Irving arrives, 

‘* Dollars and Sense” was Mr. Daly’s announcement 
for last evening at DALY’s THEATRE. 

‘*Prince Methusalem” is working his score up toward 
the Ioo-night point at the CAsINo. 

*‘A fiver!’ says. Tommy Fagan to his friend, as he 
looks in astonishment at the greenback: «¢ does yer father 
know you’ve got that?” 

‘¢Naa! he t’?inks me brudder took it.” The remainder 
of this interesting study of metropolitan life will be found 











| 





looked out of the basement-window and asked him what 
he wanted. 

«« Something to eat,’”’ he responded. 

‘Wait a minute,’’ said the lady: «I'll see what we 
have.” 

Before she could move away the tramp interrupted her | 
by saying: 

«« Don’t get me any mutton or spring-chicken.” | 

While the lady looked at him in astonishment, he ex- 
plained: 
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«* Say, Minzeshcimer, dis vos gettin’ a golt day for 
Israel, don’t it? First dem fellers on Proadvay gets 
purnt owit, un’ den Levy fails un’ Pronner fails, un’ 
Moses gets married mit a fet woman. Dot chosen 
beoples vos sellin’ zeckond choice now, don’t it?” 





in the ** Mulligan Guard Picnic ” at the CoMIQUE, where 
every part, big and little, is played as carefully as though 
the actor was the star of the show. 

‘©The Merry Duchess,” with her jovial jockey, who 


| risks being ‘ruled off every track in England except 


Brighton Beach,” is making the audiences at the STAND- 
ARD smile as they were wont to smile in the good old 
days of ** Pinafore.” 

This is the last week of the French Opera Company at 
the FIFTH AVENUE, and ‘“ Divorgons,” “ Boccaccio,” 


| «Mme. Angot” and ‘la Princesse des Canaries” fill 


the bill with wit and melody. 
Of Miss Fanny Davenport and « Fédora,” at the 14TH 
St. THEATRE, we shail have something to say next week. 








Newburgh is going to have a centennial on the 18th 
of October. We have received an 8x5 invitation to be 
present and help the circus along. But we cannot ac- 


| cept, as we already have an engagement for that day. 


We have been appointed referee in a clam-opening 
match. The card is gotten up in artistic style, and 
swords, cannon-balls, knapsacks, drums, etc., grouped 
under a couple of flags. Washington’s Headquarters, 
[No, 19,271,] appears in the distance. 






































THE 200th BIRTHDAY OF THEA 


A FAMILY PARTY. 
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LINES 
Toa Young Lady Who Has Been so Unfortunate as to 
be Deprived, Through no Fault of Her Own, of 
the Perceptive Powers of Her Dexter Optic. 





Maiden with the dark-blue eye, 
Fathomless as any ocean, 
Limpid as the summer sky, 
Shall I tell thee, maiden, why 
I withhold my heart’s devotion? 


Eye like thine might animate 
Feelings that I could not smother, 

Love intense and passionate, 

If it only had a mate— 


If you only had another. 
F. E. CHASE. 








PET PHRASES. 





Which we would like to see speedily eliminated from all 
dramatic productions. 





Foiled! 





Aha! I see it all now. 





Flinty-hearted monster! 





I had a dream last night— 


Leave me; I[ would be alone. 








You shall bitterly rue this day. 





Another step, and you are lost! 





Must we then separate forever ? 





I could have sworn you loved me. 





I will defend my honor with my life. 





Caramella, my darling, we part no more. 





Child, you know not of what you speak. 





Baffled! and by a boy—a beardless boy. 


Listen, Margaret—I am not the man I was. 





Would you thus attack a defenseless woman ? 





This, then, is the end of your boasted affec- 
tion, 





For years I have hugged my awful secret t» 
my breast. 








My time will come—and then, Roderick Al- | 
wyn, beware! 





The blood of my murdered father cries aloud 
for vengeance. 


What is this? BLOOD! 
foul work: here! 





There has been 


Take care, Vernon Harcourt—beware lest I 
lose my self-control, 


The escutcheon of the De Palissys shall never 
be smirched by the act of a dastard. 








Ha! A knock! I must hide! But where? 
Ah, in this recess I will be unob—etc, 





Do not trifle with me, girl! You shall marry 
Herbert De Lancey, or leave my house for- 
ever! 





I will go to him—I will fall at his feet—I 
will entreat him to give us time to pay the mort- 


gage. 





Ere yonder sun has sunk behind the western 
hiils— 





How cold it is! The wind cuts like a knife. 
My limbs are failing. O God, must I die here 
alone? 





I am but a poor working-girl, my lord; but, 
oh, sir, I had rather be that than what your 
gold would make me. 








THE ENGAGEMENT-RING. 





About the happiest day in the life of a young 
lady is the day upon which she receives an en- 
gagement-ring. She will hold her hand up and 
look at the ring from all points, and admire it, 
and assure Adolphus that he is just too awful 
nice for anything for giving it to her. And she 
always wears it that day, no matter what hap- 
pens, If the ring is too large for her, she will 
ram bits of wood under it, just as a boy putts 
branches of trees and other things under his 
skate-straps to keep his skates on. And, after 
she gets it fixed to suit her, she starts out to call 
on her friends. They all know before she ar- 
rives that she has received a ring, and are on 
the gui vive, They either tell her it is very pretty, 
or else they pretend not to notice it at all, in 
either of which cases the recipient of the ring 
is delighted beyond description. Because if 
they compliment her, she thinks that they are 
affecting an indifference to her good luck that 
they do not feel, and that they will tear her to 
pieces after her departure. And if they don’t 
say a word or notice the ring, the young lady 
knows that they are wild with envy, and would 
give their ears to be in her place. And she is 
glad to think that she has destroyed their hap- 
piness. And she calls on every one she knows, 
and removes her gloves at every house, even if 
she remains therein but two minutes. 





IN HARD LUCK. 





A policeman was sitting on one of the North 
River wharves, the other day, looking the pic- 
ture of despair. 

“ What’s the matter ?”? asked a truckman. 

“Tm all broken up.” 

“ Had any hard luck lately ?” 

“Lots of it,” replied the guardian of the 
peace, as he wiped a tear off his cheek: “Up 
to last week I was stationed at the Polo Grounds 
during the afternoons, while base-ball matches 
were being played. It was a nice easy thing, 
and I was getting fat. Just as I began to take 
such an interest in the game that I kept the 
records of the clubs on my cuffs, I was sent 
down here to preserve order.” 

“That is an awful come-down,” said the 
driver. 

“ T’m always having that kind of luck. Last 
year there was a brewery on my beat. Just 
as soon as I got acquainted with the foreman 
and we were on drinking terms, I was shipped 
off to walk around and watch a mile of vacant 
lots in Harlem. That was awful. There was 
nothing to watch but the grass, and there were 
no wagons or sheds around to sleep in, and 
there wasn’t a saloon on my beat.” 

“That was hard luck!’’ 

“ Hard luck—well, I just guess it was hard 
luck,”’ replied the policeman, sadly: ‘“ but when 
I was appointed to preserve order at base-ball 
matches I thought my luck had changed, and 
that the future was bright. Then I was sent 
down here. I'd like it down here first-rate, if I 
could only indulge in my favorite sport.” 

“‘What’s that ?” 

“Fishing, I am very fond of fishing; but if 
I undertook to fish, the roundsman would light 
on me, and I’d be broken before I could put a 
sand-worm on the hook.” 

And the unlucky policeman drummed on the 
string-piece with his feet, and looked gloomily 
down into the water. 
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A CHAT WITH MR. FEELY ABOUT GIS 
MOTOR. 


After an absence of about a year from my 
native city, I called upon my friend Mr. Feely, 
the inventor and perfecter of the famous motor, 
which is about to astonish the world. 

After the usual salutations common to inti- 
mate friends, I asked him how he was pro- 

ressing. 

“Oh, beautifully! beautifully!’’ said he, as he 
warmed up with his subject: “in a short time 
I will have all perfected.” 

As my eye glanced around the room, I man- 
aged to get some idea of what he had done to- 
ward perfecting his famous motor, engine or 
“mejjigger”’ as you may choose to call it. 

“My chief difficulty,” said Mr. Feely, continu- 
ing: “has been, heretofore, in getting strength 
enough to bear the terrific power or strain de- 
veloped.” 

I told him that was the trouble with a good 
many other powers, electric, gaseous, vaporic, 
watery and otherwise; that I had always found 
it to be so myself; that I was of an inventive 
turn of mind, and had experimented consider- 








ably myself when younger. 

At these words he brightened up, and said: 

“T never knew you had any experience of 
the sort. Perhaps you may have some valuable 
ideas which may help me; all I need is one or 
two more ideas to perfect my invention, What 
was the net result or conclusion of your sev- 
eral experiences ?” 

I replied: ‘“ The conclusion I came to finally 
was that some of these powers were in a measure 
uncontrollable, at least by me, and the results 





of my several experiments were such that I never 
cared to revisit that particular section of country | 
in which my experiments were conducted.” 
“ What was your experience with the watery | 
powers of which you speak ?”’ said Mr. Feely, | 
somewhat anxiously. ' | 
“Well,” said I: “having seen several mill- | 
dams and reservoirs give way, and the vast ac- | 
cumulation of power thereby lost in a short time, | 
I thought that if I could control and store up 
that power at the moment of breaking up, I 
could utilize it, and sell it to mill-owners as they 
wanted it. I organized a stock company, at $1 
per share, with every expectation that it would 
be worth $10,000 per share in less than a year. 
After boarding at a beer-saloon opposite to a | 
big reservoir for a year, in order to better study 
my theories, I came to the conclusion that my 
‘Patent Accumulative Storage ‘Turbine’ would 
not stand the strain, and finally very reluctantly 
gave it up, and the more so because several 
gentlemen who boarded with me at the beer- 
saloon opposite to the reservoir assured me of 
final success. ‘These gentlemen had taken up 
their abode there for the purpose of studying 
up, with the idea of becoming chief engineers 
of the water-works in some of our large cities, 
and their opinion was worth considerable.” 
‘How about your electrical experiments ?” 
said Mr. Feely. 
“Well,” said I: “owing to the large gas-bill 
we were complimented with every three months, 





| 
| 


| spite of mishaps, I would yet astonish the world, 





I thought that if I could store enough elec- 
tricity, hitherto wasted in the atmosphere, I 
could light our house at least for a year by suf- | 
ficient accumulation; so I constructed astorage- | 
attachment to the lightning-rod, with a governor 
to control the light, and waited for a thunder- 
storm. It came; but, owing to some little de- 
rangement in the apparatus, the power devel- 
oped was too sudden, and I found every room 
in the house lighted up for a moment with an 
intensely bright light, sufficient for a year’s 
illumination, if my ‘equalizing governor’ had 
worked properly. I need not relate the results 
to the house, nor my experience with the fire 
insurance companies, the officials of which 
seemed to have no regard for my scientific 
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pigs go up in the air, mixed with boards and 
other light articles, 1 remembered Mr, Mulcahy 
kept five pigs in a pen adjoining my work-shop, 
and instantly came to the conclusion that my 
foolish engineer had done something wrong, 
and had perhaps started the ‘Vaporic Gun’ 
without opening the valve leading from the ‘de- 
veloper’ to the ‘accumulator.’ I started back 
to find my engineer; but, after looking at my 
work-shop and some of Mr. Mulcahy’s pigs, 
“Oh,” said I: “I feel that I was very near | which seemed to be asleep or dead amongst 
success in that. I noticed the tremendous ex- | the ruins, I searched around for him, I did not 
plosive power of dynamite, gunpowder, nitro- | find my engineer, and as there seemed to be 
glycerine, Greek fire, Irish fire, Irish whiskey, | a popular movement toward the place, I saw 
Irish—”’ that I could not then enjoy the proper solitude 
“ Never mind the whole list,” said Mr, Feely, to theorize or study up the defects leading to 
anxiously: “go on,” my first insignificant failure. I left the place 
“Well,” said I: “I studied the gunpowder | hurriedly, in order to find my engineer, for 
pile-driver for a day or so, and commenced ; whom I am still looking, desiring to ask him 
my machine. I imported a 15-inch bombshell, | why the ‘developer’ and ‘accumulator’ did not 
of adamantine chilled steel, from my friend | properly store up the ‘vitalic forces’ of the 
Krupp, of Essen. In its centre I placed 500 | ‘gaseous development.’ ”’ 
grammes of Smithers’s detonating waterproof| “Have you noticed any other powers that, 
gunpowder, (same as used by Buffalo Bill and | if properly applied, would produce good re- 
Dr, Carver for shooting cats.) With this shell | sults and benefit mankind?” said Mr. Feely, 
were connected various arrangements and appa- | thoughtfully. 
ratus for replenishing the charge of powder | “Yes,” said 1: ** Whiskey, Fenianism or pol- 
every 177%, seconds, and the various storage | itics, when applied to an Irishman, will de- 
reservoirs and guages necessary for its control | velop a wondrous power that, if developed by 
and equalization. some other means, and used for some good pur- 
“ Profiting by my experience with my ‘ Light- | pose, would greatly benefit the man himself, as 
ning Accumulator and Distributor,’ I thought | well as mankind in general.” 
perhaps something might not be altogether “You misunderstand me,” said Mr. Feely, 
right; so I had my principal guage, showing seeming to wake up from deep thought: “I 


the force developed at the moment of explosion, | mean power or forces in nature, developed by 


theories, notwithstanding I told them that, in 


and that the time would come when the people 
would buy electricity by the quart, and there 
would be no further use for gas, kerosene or 
coal,” 

Mr. Feely looked at me somewhat mystified, 
as if in deep thought, but finally said: 

“How about your gaseous or vaporic experi- 
ments ?”’ 








with ice, to counteract any sudden development tion.”’ 
of heat that might take place, and thereby im-| “Yes,” said I: “but I am waiting to con- 
pair the delicate sensibility of my guage, which | struct a special engine or machine, which, car- 
registered from yygq Of a grain to 8,000,000 | ried in the pocket, can easily be taken from 
tons. | place to place and used to run a threshing-ma- 

“As I watched my guage anxiously, while my | chine, or a California or Minnesota farm; to 
Dutch engineer started up, a tremendous ex- | propel a steamboat on the Mississippi, or a 
plosion followed. I thought at first that the | steamer across the broad ocean; to run a train 
Fenians had blown up the board-yard next to | of cars, or to send a machine up a telegraph- 
my work-shop to intimidate Mr.West, the British | pole like a monkey to fix the wires. This last 
Minister at Washington; but as I saw several | machine Jay Gould is ‘dickering’ for, in order 


/ about a square away, connected by pipes cooled ; heat, vibratory, centrifugal or pendulous mo- 
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to get rid of ‘striking linemen,’’’ I added, con- 


fidentially: “ but he wants to buy it too cheap.’ 
“J feel that you are somewhat visionary,’ 


said Mr. Feely: “nevertheless, your theories ing, when somebody threw a couple of chil- 


agree, in some respects, with mine.” 


As he spoke, I picked up asmall pipe con- | the visiting firemen, caught them before they 
nected with various intricate arrangements, and _ struck the ground. A good fireman always gets 


remarked: ‘‘ This looks like silver.’’ 


“No, it is not,’”’ said Mr. Feely: “one of the poor fireman would have waited for an intro- 
stockholders asked me the other day if it was duction to the family before catching the chil- | 
gold, and if I was not using a great deal of dren.—Peck's Sun, 
that metal in my machine; so, as I thought the 
fellow was too stupid to give any information | Java earthquake and tidal-wave, that “ barom- 
to, or too ignorant to impart any scientific etric pressure, in connection with ligneous ter- 


facts to his dull brain, I merely answered: 
“Yes, sir, some.” 
“If it is not silver, what is it ?”’ said I. 


* That,’ said Mr. Feely: “is already pat- 
It is of enormous strength. It 
is made of compressed soda-water froth, It is 


also lined with a curious substance with pecu- | story, caught another comet last week. As 


liar powers very common to the arts, and used | comets are worth two hundred dollars each in 
by every child, school-girl and boy, and even 


ented by me. 


by women, and sometimes by full-grown men.” 

‘You astonish me,”’ said I: “ What is it? I 
must know.” 

“Well,” said Mr. Feely: “simply by observ- 
ing the laws of nature and their effect, have I 
made the discoveries and accomplished what I 
have already done. You know of the compo- 
sition that printers use for their inking-rollers, 
made of glue and molasses—a kind of molasses- 
candy, you might say—-yet there seems to be 
nothing to take its place ?” 

“Yes,” said I, interested in the thought of 
how science evolves grand results from common 
things. 

“You know,” said Mr, Feely: “the peculiar 
power of that candy-roller in spreading broad- 
cast throughout the world its mighty impress ?”’ 

“Yes; one of those brats in the street out 
there spread his candy-fingers on my new five- 
dollar ‘pants’ as I came by, and made this 
impress,”’ said I, looking at the mark very sor- 
rowfully. 

“ Those very children,” said Mr, Feely: “ gave 
me an idea which I have carried out. You no- 
tice how they stuff their intestines with molasses- 
candy, which is now made in a manner very 
similar to the composition aforesaid. When 
their intestines are thoroughly lined with mo- 
lasses-candy, they can still stuff in bananas, 
water-melon rinds, green fruit, orange-peel, etc., 
and on top of all that they can lay in three 
hearty meals a day, with several slices of bread- 
and-molasses in between.” 

“Yes,” said I: “if they had not lined their 
intestines with that molasses-candy, they would 
be dead. What those children eat in a day 
would kill an elephant, or take off a man in 
five minutes with cholera-morbus, spasms or 
colic.” 

“Well,” said Mr. Feely: “I lined my pipes 


-with molasses-candy; they will then stand an 


enormous strain, I use two kinds, yellow-jack 
and taffy; their impulsive and reactionary pow- 
ers are somewhat different.” 

“‘T suppose you use more taffy than yellow- 
jack ?” said I. 

“ Why ?” said Mr. Feely. 

* Because you send some taffy now and then 
to the stockholders,” said I. 

Mr. Feely seemed somewhat angry, and I was 
about to say a pipe of compressed soda-water 
froth, lined with taffy, would stand an enor- 
mous strain, when Mr. Feely seized a short pipe, 
took a quick look at a man approaching, ‘aid, 
“T must go at once to get my casting,” mut- 
tered, “Confound that stockholder! I wish he 


would keep away,” rushed out the back way, 


and was gone. 

I came to the conclusion that he had sud- 
denly developed some new idea, and had per- 
haps gone to a quiet place to study it up, so I 
reluctantly left the place. RUPEE. 





| 181 at 26. 


| Rescue Hose Company, of La Crosse, which 


? | was on _a visit to Milwaukee over Sunday, at- 
> tended a fire on Second Street Sunday morn- 


CAUTION! 


Unprinolpled persons desiring to deceive the 

: L public with their imitations, usually copy 

dren out of a window, and “Gid” Lang, one of 1. The FLASiC-shaped Bottle. 

i. The BLUE Wrapper. 

ill, The general style of steel engraved Trade-Mark LABEL 
adopted 1858, for BROWN’S GENUINE GINGER. 


| in his work, whether at home or abroad. A 
The additional Trade- Mark tn Red, White and Black, 





A SCIENTIST has decided, in regard to the 


restrial eruptions, was caused by gaseous out- 
bursts produced exclusively by variations of 
atmospheric pressure.” The survivors of the 
calamity will be glad to know how it all hap- 
pened.—Lowell Courter. | 


Dr. SwiFt, director of the Rochester observ- 


| the market, it begins to look, judging from the 
| great number the Doctor has sold within the 
past few years, as though the learned sky-scraper 
had a patent incubator for hatching out com- 
ets.—Peck’s Sun. 


A YOUNG girl was caught kissing her sweet- 
heart a few nights ago. Her mother took her 
to task for such actions, but the girl silenced 
her by this quotation: “ Whatsoever you would 
that men should do unto you, do you even so 
unto them.” The old lady wilted. Memories 
of old were brought forcibly to mind.—Deseret 
News. 


WE understand that there is to be an open- 
ing in boys’ clothing. This is as it should be, 
looking at it one way, because it would be hard 
for the boy to get into them, even if otherwise; 
but then if the opening is to be at the wrong 
end of the pocket, we don’t believe the boy 
would like it half as well.— Philadelphia Bulletin. 


A Cxiark Country liar has been awarded the | 
surcingle. He tells of a winter so severe that | 
the springs in men’s watches were all frozen, | 
We know a man who has such a cold-looking | 
eye that it once froze a cataract that appeared | 
on his eyeball.— Whitehall Times. 

Mr, FIrzGERALD, of New York, has won the | low 
championship by skinning ten lambs in thirty- | JAMAICA GINGER 
three minutes, and thinks of challenging Jay tiaras ORATAS "et 
Gould.—Rechester Post-Express. | wicit age _ Mia, AP) wis 

THERE is nobody to fill Tom Thumb’s place anaes awe TAt! 
now, unless it be the National Greenback party. “ . 
—Boston Transcripl. 

POLITICIANS go up the ladder of fame by 
the rounds of drinks.—-Phila. Aronikle-Herald. 














e— 
Dose.—For a grown person, one tea-spoonful ; 
Sor a child 10 to 18 yoare old, half ate nful} 
and Jor a child 2 to 5 years old, 15 to 20 drops. 
Zo be given in Sugar and Water. 















LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 
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CIGARETTE SMOKERS should try the new ‘‘ Sweet Bouquet.’ | 
They are exquisite. | 











One thing that Swayne’s Ointment will do is to cure 
the worst case of Itching Piles. 





PUCK ON WHEELS. 
NEW DREss. 
Over 100 Pages. 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 
New Form, | 
Profusely Tlustrated. | 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
("By Mail to Any Part of the World, Thirty Cents. 
NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 











To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please , 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations | 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to | 
appear. Forms are closed on Friday at ten o’clock A. M. 

PUBLISHERS PuCK. a a 
NOTICE. TT eR a WET EE TL a i 


Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 88, AMERICAN STANDARD 


41,56, 87, 110, 118, 118 and 167 of English Puck | BILLTARD AND POOL TABLES, 


will be bought at this office at 10¢. per copy; and No. New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


| Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY Corner 20th Street, WN. Y. 
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KIDNEY 


Bladder, Urinary, and Liver Diseases, Dropsy, 
Gravel, and Diabetes are cured by 


HUNT'S REMEDY 


THE BEST KIDNEY 
AND LIVER MEDICINE. 


HUNT’SREMEDY 


cures Bright’s Disease, Retention or Non-Reten- 
tion of Urine, Pains in the Back, Loins, or Side. 


HUNT'S REMEDY 


cures Intemperance, Nervous Diseases, General 
Debility, Female Weakness, and Excesses, 


HUNT'S REMEDY 


cures Biliousness, Headache, Jaundice, Sour 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation, and Piles. 


HUNT'SREMEDY 


ACTS AT ONCE on the Kidneys, Liver, an 
Bowels, restoring them to a healthy action, ab 
CURES when ail other medicines fail. Hun- 
dreds have been saved who have been given up 
to die by friends and physicians. 
Send for pamphlet to 
HUNT'S REMEDY CO., 
Providence, R.I. 
Trial size, 75c. Large size cheapest. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, aud sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


a 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


72: A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. 
Address, TrvE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
By mail to any part of the United States or 





Costly outfit free. 





$1.00. 
Canada, $1.25. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





OPPORTUNITY AND INPORTUNITY. 





Seal-skin sacque 
In the store; 
Wife looks back, 
Eyes it o’er. 


Says to husband, 
“ Ain’t it nice?” 

He shuts eyelids 

e Like a vice. 


Shakes his head 
Sadly, “No!” 

Grabs her arm, 
Home they go. 


Drops of water, 
One by one, 
Will wear away 
The hardest stone. 


Ere the Fall’s 
Backbone ’s broke, 
Wifey wears 
Seal-skin cloak. 
—WN. F. Commercial Advertiser. 


“ HERE y’are, now; two packages for ten 
cents!”’ yelled a seedy -looking envelope ped- 
dler in Grand Street. 

“ Here y’are, this way; two packages for five 
cents!”? howled another envelope peddler, al- 
most crowding his fellow-merchant off the side- 
walk, 

Women out shopping noted the difference in 
prices, and soon bought out the two-for-five- 
cents man, 

Then both peddlers drifted around the cor- 
ner, and the one who had sold no envelopes 
divided his stock with the other, remarking, 
with a chuckle: 

“It works boss, pard, don’t it ?’—M. J. Sun. 


“Is SHAVING a necessity ?”’ is the question 
that was argued by a Western debating society. 
It is, to barbers, or they would starve. —Phila., 
Bulletin. 


*,*““What is bred in the bone, will never out of 
the flesh.’”? But rheumatism, piles, malaria, c n- 
stipation and all other confluents from derange- 
ments of the functions of the liver, kidneys and 
bowels will ‘‘out of the flesh” without fail after 
the thorough use of Kidney-Wort, the cure for all 
such diseases. 








Do not go to the country without a bottle of Angostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your di- 
gestive organs in order. Be sure itis the genuine Amgostura 


of world-wide fame, and manufactured only by 
Dr. J. G. B. SIKGERT & SONS 





R RaNvDAL Roserts 
will give LESSONS IN oi OR WATER-COLOR PAINTINGS at his 
studio, 1127 Broadway, in English, French or German, at pupil’s option. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. lith ST., N. Y¥. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Exposition of Fall Novelties in 


LIT DrA. 
Camels’ Hair Shawls. 


Owing to extensive purchases at the late London 
sales, we are prepared to offer the finest assortment 
of these Shawls to be found in this market, and con- 
taining many rare and artistic patterns, and at prices 
far below any former importation. 

STRANGERS and others visiting the city are re- 
quested to examine this stock. 


BROADWAY & 19th St., 





NEW YORK. 

Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


©. Fs Madison St., Chicago. 

OPIUM: Morphine re tin in 10 
Day. J. py? Lebanon, Ohia 

CUSTOM TAILORING. 


NEW FALL GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 
MODERATE PRICES. 


We “the Tallor.” 


S20 BROADWAY S2c. 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples and SeLF-MEASUREMENT Chart mailed on application. 
BRANCH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CiTigs. 














Iv PAY to sell our Han’ Rubber Stamps. Samples 
oan eee FOLJAMBE & CO., Cleveland, O. 





THE UNITED STATES 


TUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION, 


320 & 322 BROADWAY, 


INSURES AGAINST ACCIDENTS AT HALF THE 
RATES OF STOCK COMPANIES 


$70,000,000 OF INSURANCE IN FORCE. 
NOT ONE DOLLAR OF INDEBTEDNESS. 


Has Paid 2,000 Claims. 





CHARLES B. PEET, 


No Claims Unpaid. 


(of Rogers, Peet & Co.,) Pres. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
























































78 


PUCK. 








BAUS PIANOS 


iw in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. eye 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. Y. 
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An Automatic Musical Instrument 
upon which anyone can play an unlimited number of tunes. 
ANY CHILD CAN PLAY IT. 


The effects produced are truly wonderful. It is made in dif- 
fercnt sizes, from the LITTLE DOT at 85.00, and the $8.00, 
$20.00 and $25.00 sizes, to the MUSICAL CABINET at 
$75.00 and the large PIPE ORGANS. 

Illustrated Catalogue free. 


MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO,, 
$31 BROADWAY. 


bet. 12th & 13th Streets, 


New York. 





Willsend any address thelr 


to 
CATALOGUE, 


B 
for Ae 200 pages, 210 Engravings| 


of instruments, Suits, Caps, Belts, \ 








COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 

Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers, 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
7°: stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
logue to 

THE POPE MFG. CO., 

‘75 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

New York RivinG-ScuHoor, 214 E, 34th St. 
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» | OVERMAN WHEEL CO.H 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


brat Coe 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
ond is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 


well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & GO,, Dorchester, Mass 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 84 
Fiue Suits, id a - “ 16 
Overcoats, - ” " “ 415 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


az” Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, a: fandone, New York. His 








book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 


THE meanest swindler that has ever turned 
up in the country is a man who has been oper- 
ating in Illinois, His game is a dental one. 
Not accidental, but just dental. He goes to a 
farm-house and extracts teeth without cost when 
a new set is to goin. He calls again in a few 
days, gets half the price of the plate, and fails 
to show up again, leaving his victim minus 
teeth and cash. There is wailing and weeping, 
but, owing to circumstances, no gnashing of 
teeth. There is, however, a terrible chewing of 
gum. Peoria and Montgomery Counties, where 
the rascal ’s been getting in his work and get- 
ting the people’s teeth out, is prepared to take 
a Government contract to gum stamps. It has a 
good working force now.—Peck’s Sun, 

A RESIDENT on Woodward Avenue, who had 
advertised for a man to take care of his horses, 
had an application from a colored man who 
seemed fitted for the position, and a bargain 
was made, As the new employee was backing 
out of the office the gentleman said: 

“ Oh, by-the-way, what name shall I call you 
by ?”? 

“ Well, sah, my letters am ginerally directed 
to de Hon. Boswell Green, but Ize perfectly 
willin’ you should call me Mr, Green when you 
has occashun to ’dress me!””—Detroit Free Press. 


One of Mr. Dodge’s figure-poems—his mas- 
terpiece—will be found on the third page of to- 
day’s Herald, These literary and art gems come 
high, and cause the compositor to indulge in 
thoughts of murder; but our readers must have 
’em. Milton. never dreamed that the Muse 
would cut such fantastical capers in the nine- 
teenth century, and Shakspere never attempted 
anything so sublime. He probably would have 
been killed if he had.—Norristown Herald, 


A PENNSYLVANIA lady, ninety-three years of 
age, milks, washes and bakes for a family of 
three persons. A great deal can be got out of 
old people if they are properly managed. 
Young people do not get half enough rest.— 
Louisville Courier-Journal, 


Ir is difficult to imagine great mountains 
swallowed up, as during the Java earthquake. 
It seems impossible. But an idea of it can be 
obtained by seeing a Chicago alderman at a 
dinner paid for by the city.—Boston Post. 


*“‘ ALL things come to him who waits,”’ sadly 
remarked a tramp as he dodged a brickbat and 
shuffled over the fence just in time to escape 
the eager jaws of a blear-eyed bull-dog.—M. J, 
Commercial Advertiser, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus tr-atment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY Co., 46 
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e THE GREBI SKIN GURES 


O cleanse the Skin, Scaip 
and Blood of Itching, Scaly, Pim- 
ply, Scrofulous, inherited and Conta- 
gious Humors, Blood Poisons, Ulcers, 
Abscesses and Infantile Skin Tortures, 
the Curicura Remeptgs are infallible. 
Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new Blood 
Purifier, Diuretic and Aperient, expels 
disease germs from the blood and per- 
spiration, and thus removes the cause. 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, in- 
stantly allays Itching and Inflamma- 
tion, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals 
= Ulcers and sores, restores the complex- 
iou. Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Re- 
quisite, is indispensable in treating skin diseases, and for rough, 
chapped or greasy skin, blackheads, blotches and baby humors. 
CuticurA REMEDIES are the only infallible blood purifiers and 
skin beautifiers. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
CurticurA, 50 Cents; Resotvent, $1; Soap, 25 Cents. 





Prepared by Fotrer DruG anp Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 
Send for ‘‘How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
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(HEARSONS PATENT U.S.A 
10 JAN. B82 


DESK 
$150 
SIZE 


A reservoir Penholder, carrying a pibbed pen and sufficient ink 
for many hours’ continuous writing. Ready for instant use with- 
out adjustment. Non-corrodible pens, cl ble at pl 
fine, medium, or broad, 40c. per box. 

Fitted with Palladium Pen, iridium-pointed, $2.50. 

N.B.—The Anti-Stylograph is not a Stylograph or point-writer, 
but a true PLN with nibs, to suit all writers. It preserves all 
the usual characteristics of the handwriting, and may therefore 
be used for shorthand or signatures. 

MAY BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 
Sole Licensees and Manufacturers, 


THOS.DE LA RUE & CO 


LONDON. PARIS. & NEW YORK 
































"AT" hed cle attended 


for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 

g@ ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most snitable gift for a lady or gentle- 

man, and this is the Lest place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 


FR AWSON'S(i:.)U.S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Drnggists. (Every Bandage\ S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail eafely. ( Guaranteed. ) Saratoga Springs, N.Y. . 
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W. 14th Street, New York. 


ACC SSL OSE SIE SRE TTS RANI A SP a CB 
$5 to $20 brissth Foor Portiand Mane © Adtrome 








bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 





Marble Mantles, &c. 





Has no equal for cleaning all kinds of Kitchen Utensils, Tin, Brass or 
Copper, Knives, Forks, Crockery, Glassware, Bath Tubs, Paint, Oil Cloth, 





































































































JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and llth St., 


Have now on exhibition a re- 
presentation of their Fall im- 
portations in Velvets, Silks, 
and Satins, the coloring and 
designs of which are rare 
and exclusive. An early in- 
spection solicited. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO, 
“Broa@way & llth St. 





HERCULES MALT WINE 


The most efficacious, delicious, and 
PUREST EXTRACT of MALT in 
existence, an unexcelled remedy for 
INDIGESTION, MALNUTRI- 
TION, and DEBILITY; a thorough 
restorative for ENFEEBLED PER- 
SONS, CONVALESCENTS, 
NURSING MOTHERS, and Chil- 
dren of Delicate Health. 
Sold by all druggists and fine gro- 

cers. 25 cents per bottle. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A Wuore 
Ducal Brunswick 
COVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemable in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 


until each and every bond is drawn, 
THE THREE wenn PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
150,000 RE ICHSMAREKS, 
90, 7000 
60, 000 - 
and bonds not drawing one cf the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 69 Marks, as there arc No BLANKS. 


One Reichsmark is equal to about twenty- -four Cents Gold. 
The next drawing takes place ou the 


ist of November, 1883, 


Country orders sent in Registered Letters inclosing Five Dollars 
wn one of these bonds for the next Drawing, First of Nov- 
ember 

For circulars and any other information, address the 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
207 “Broadway, cos. ton Street, New York City, 


Fulton 
[Established in 1874. 
4@- In writing to us, please state that you saw this in the 
English Puck. 


THEISS'S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
posite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 
$66 3: a weeks in your own town. 
Hatett & Co., Portland, 


TAPE WORM. 


rag cgay 4 CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. Conon address with stamp to 
H, Fic HORN, No 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29 88 
41,56.87, to, 113, 118 and 167 of English Puck 
will be bought at this a at 10c. per copy; and No. 
181 at 25, 














Terms and $& outfit free. Address 
Maine. 
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One of the best ‘of ‘authorities on base-ball 
in this country says the Philadelphias ‘play a re- 
liable game. You can rely on their getting 
beaten seventy-five times out of ninety-two.— 
Lowell Courier. 


THE hotel-waiter’s costume still remains the 
standard for an American man’s full-dress. To 
prevent mistakes at parties, however, the waiter 
is directed to carry a towel on his arm instead 
of a young-lady.— Mw Orleans Picayune. 


THEY say that figures won’t lie, but one is 
inclined to doubt the old saw when he looks 
upon the figure of a fashionably-dressed woman. 
-—Boston Transcript. 


A PHILADELPHIA tailor advertises ‘‘ Imported 
English Clothing.”” And the pity of it is, he 
is not obliged to import English dudes to wear 
it—DNorristown Herald, 

A cow at Moline, Ill., got drunk on distillery 
grains, and made a very interesting display of 
corned-beef.— Rochester Post-Express. 





*It is not necessary to enter into particulars in 
referring to the complicated organic and function- 
al difficulties to which the more delicate classes 
of American women are subject; but we take 
pleasure in saying that Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Great Remedy for all these troubles has an un- 
bounded popularity. 








SrppyR> 


n excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, 
=. ased over the whole world, cares Dyspe pepela. 
jarrheea, Fever and Ague, and all disorders of the 
Digestive Organs. A few drops impart & delicious 
flavor to a glass of champagne, and to all summet 
drinks. Try it, bat Aa 5 of counterfeits. Ask youx 
groces or seregeist for the genuine article, manulact 
ured by G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


"4. We. WEPFERANN, O08 one. AGENT, 
Gaccessor to 
St Soonauan. >. Ne Wy. 














ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne. FRED’K 
WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 61 Warren Street, New York. 
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prices. To ascertain the size rin ou wear, pal 
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red Letter. Address, E. P. TIFFANY & 
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caRAr ROLLED GOLD, and either will make a 
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RINGS are made of 18 


Only, 


dsome SOLID 
IFU.. and VALI 


address in ee Unite r Canada, one: o 
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manufacturer of 


water, sawing wood, grinding coffee, 


Send for descriptive circular. 


7, Cc. TODD, 
ENCINEER & MACHINIST. 


Flax, Hemp, Jute, Rope, Oakum, and Bagging Machinery, Steam Engines, Boilers, etc. 
for Mayher’ s New Patent Acme Steam Engine and Force Pump combined. Also owner and exclusive 


The New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power for driving peiading petsaen, pumping 


poses, and are furnished at the following low prices: 


t Horse Power, $150. 
134g Horse Power, 
2 Horse Power, 


Address 


Or No. 17 Barclay Street, New York. 

















Sole agent 


ginning crtton, and all kinds of agricultural and mechanical pur- 


3 Horse Power, $290. 


4 Horse Power, 350. 
5 Horse Power, 420. 


J. C. TODD, Paterson, New Jersey, 


99. 


245. 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH.21- 25 WARREN ST.NY 
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THE SENSATION-SERMON MANIA. 


OLD-STYLE CHRISTIAN:—-“ Where, oh, where can I go to hear a little plain, everyday religion preached?” 





